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AuTHOoR Dorotuy DaGcetT BoyLe Is AMONG THESE STUDENTS AT ASTOR SCHOOL 
IN 1927. 


In This Issue... 


Two stories in this issue are taken from the “roaring” 1920s. The first is 
from the memory of Dorothy Daggett Boyle who tells of attending john 
Jacob Astor School and working for her uncle. Her stories are reprinted 
from the Astoria Senior Center’s publication. The second was taken straight 
from the Sheriff Slusher correspondence of the early 1920s. The subject of 
another story is Lee Sing, who lived in the county from the 1920s to 1972. 
Stories about him have come from many sources. If you have stories about 
him, we would like to hear from you. Call 503-338-4849. 

Possibilities for new stories continually arise. New ones in process include 
such subjects as: women homesteaders in Clatsop County; the man who 
chased John L. Sullivan out of Astoria; the Astoria newspaper editor impris- 
oned in Norway for attempted sabotage; the Seaside victim of Ku Klux Klan 
threats; the history of the Sons of Norway; and the Astoria mayor thought 
to be a German secret agent. 

The most popular stories we present are those about Clatsop County 
families. We would like to print your story. If you have a story to tell, please 
consider writing for our Cumtux readers. 
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CUMTUX: Chinook jargon: 


“To know...to inform” 


Scow Bay to Commercial Street 





MEMORIES 


By Dorothy Daggett Boyle 


’M A TRANSPLANT from Canada. A 
lereees aunt and uncle from Seattle 
convinced my mom and pop to let 
them take me back to “the States” 
with them. They had checked with 
another aunt and uncle to see if I 
could live with them in Astoria and so 
it was that I came to live with Aunt Jo 
and Uncle Tim Andrich, who lived in 
the old Andrich home on Scow Bay. 

Scow Bay was a big sand lot that 
reached from about 17°" Street to 


th or 25** Street and spanned 


about 20 
that area from Exchange to Franklin. 
You can still see the Andrich house 
as you look up from the back of 
Columbia Memorial Hospital. It 
looks the same except that someone 
enclosed the front veranda. 

Mr. and Mrs. Andrich, my Uncle 
Tim’s mother and father [Spiro and 
Catherine] lived in that home, I 
expect, since they had come from 
the old country, which if I remember 
what I was told, was Yugoslavia. At 
any rate, Mother and Father Andrich 
reared quite a good sized family 
consisting of boys Chris, Thomas 
(Tim), Joe and George. The girls were 
Jenny, Mary, and Ada. Mrs. Andrich 


was a sister to Pete Cosovich’s mother. 


ir) 


[Pete Cosovich was Astoria's Mayor 
from 1951 to 1958] Tim Andrich mar- 
ried my Aunt Josephine in the early 
1920s and a couple of years later poor 
Tim found that his wife’s niece was 
coming to live with them for a while. 
EGAD! Tim wasn’t used to young 
twelve year olds, especially from the 
farm, and a girl to boot! 

It was summertime and there I was 
in Scow Bay. On the west side of the 
house were neighbors Mr. and Mrs. 
Wilder Parker and their two girls 
Margaret and Viola (Babe). When 
Mr. and Mrs. Parker determined that 
this little implant from Canada was 
a nice girl, we girls spent a lot of our 
time playing in the sand lot which 
was Scow Bay. There was an old scow 
parked in the lot and we pretended 
it was a play house! Next door to 
the Parkers lived the Axel Olsons. 
Mrs. Olson was Margie (Mrs. Dick) 
Thompson's grandma and Margie tells 
me she used to play at her grandma’s 
place way back when. Margie must 
be more than twenty years younger 
than I am. 

Looking down into the sand lot 
“bay” from the porch of the Andrich 


house was a large boarding house 
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owned by the Pincetich family. They 
had two boys, John and “Pink,” much 
too old to play with us little girls. 
In later years I believe the boarding 
house was torn down, or moved, to 
make way for the Columbia Memorial 
Hospital. [It was destroyed by an 
arson fire in 1989. See the photos and 
story in the previous issue of Cumtux.] 

On the east side of the Andrich 
house lived Steve and Mary Phillipakis. 
As far back as I can remember, Steve 
was always Steve Phillips. They were 
such nice people and, of course, you 
must know that Steve was the ‘Steve” 
of Andrew and Steve’s Café which 
has been in existence since the 1920s 
because my aunt and uncle would 
eat there almost every Sunday and 
take me along. My favorite meal was 
sausage and gravy on biscuits. So you 
see how long they have been making 
their own sausage! Steve and Mary 
had two little girls, Cleo and Mary, 
whom I used to babysit. Later on 
they had a baby boy and then when 
September rolled around I had to be 
enrolled in school. Where else but the 
John Jacob Astor School! 

This was the biggest school I had 
ever been in, just as Astoria was the 
biggest city I had ever been in. Of 
course, I walked to school. It was quite 
a bit of a walk, but along the board 
walks I would meet other kids along 
the way and it would be fun having 
company and meeting new friends. 
How I loved the aroma of sawdust 


as I walked by the old mill, and the 


noise of the mill was sort of exciting. 
‘The aroma of the Home Bakery was 
also in the air and isn’t it amazing that 
the bakery is still in business and in 
the same family, the Tilanders? There 
was an Anderson’s Grocery along 
the way. [E. W. Anderson owned a 
general merchandise store.] In my 
later high school life in Seaside I ran 
into Bill Anderson who somehow 
ended up at Seaside High. Then there 
was the Hauke Store which changed 
hands several years ago when Safeway 
bought it out. It had moved across the 
street from where | used to walk by it 
going to school. I also remember we 
walked by the Desdemona Club. I 
thought the name was a strange one 
and so I remember it for that reason. 
That place is still in operation today. 

I was in the seventh and eighth 
grade at Astor and my home room 
teacher was Marion Albright. I think 
the Principal was Mr. Van Worker. 
My writing teacher was Agnes Bailey, 
and my art and music teacher was 
Alice Aldrich who married a Mr. 
Prael [Albert G. Prael] in 1928 while 
I was in her class. Miss Aldrich put 
on a skit where we sang “Let a Smile 
be Your Umbrella” and did a little 
dance. We girls all had beautiful 
paper dresses and paper parasols. 
I have a picture of us (Aina Koski, 
Violet Colby, me (Dorothy Daggett), 
and Pearl Handloss. Some of my 
classmates were Dorothy Grimberg, 
Margaret Larsen, Laura Terho, 
Ceola Beymor, Henby Mackey, 
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ON THE FRONT STEPS OF ASTOR SCHOOL, IN 1927. AMONG THE GIRLS ARE 
AINA Koski, VIOLET CoLBy, DorotHy DAGGETT AND PEARL HANDLOsS. 


Myron Bue, Elmer Blomquist, 
Pearl Handloss, Olga Pitkanen, 
Ellen Jarvinen, Trygve Duoos, 
Sylvia (Babe) Halvorsen, and others 
whose names | can’t seem to recall. 
That’s what old age does to you! 

At Astor School I learned how to 
sew “French” seams in the sewing 
class. In the cooking class I learned 
how to make white sauce. That’s all 
I remember in my home economics 
class. I didn’t turn out to be a great 
cook either! 

In 1926 the Astoria Column was 
built and Miss Aldrich had each of 
her students draw a likeness of the 
column. We sketched it in India ink. 
I was so proud of the Astoria column 
that I sent my picture home to my 
mom in Canada. She kept it for years 
and I finally got it back after she 


died at 93 years of age. I don’t have a 
clue now what happened to it. That’s 
another thing that happens when the 
years start piling up behind you. 

Miss Bailey was the penman- 
ship teacher. She taught the Palmer 
method and Rice method of writing. 
I was left-handed (and still am) and 
Miss Bailey, bless her, didn’t try to 
make me right-handed, but instead 
turned my paper around so I would 
not have to write upside-down as left- 
handed was known to be. At least I 
got a Rice Certificate in penmanship! 
School was out and it was time to go 
to high school, so I was shipped back 
to Canada for high school. 

This ended my stay on Scow Bay 
and my John Jacob Astor school days, 
until the day I would come back 
and (if all goes well) end my days in 
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Tim, GEORGE AND JOSEPH ANDRICH, ON Coxcoms Hit €a. 1925 


Astoria! 

I do want to mention a few more 
people and things. 

First, as you walked down toward 
town from Astor School, you came to 
a bright, shiny Standard gas station, 
just about where you now leave Leif 
Erickson and split onto Exchange 
and Commercial and Marine Drive. 
(That Marine Drive really throws me, 
because Commercial really fit into 
that area and somehow we would 
continue walking on Commercial.) 
Anyway, there was a hotel on the 
way down the street and I believe it 
was called the [Gold] Star Hotel. It 
seems it may have been a fisherman’s 
hotel. It was in the vicinity of the 
train station. Let’s move on to 16"? 
and Commercial, where my uncle, 
Tim Andrich, had his cleaning shop, 
which was called the Service Cleaners 
and Dyers. It was in the Franciscovich 
building where Hauer’s Locksmith 
was located until just recently. He 


used the whole building except for a 
small long barbershop in the middle 
which was called “Frenchies” and 
the barber [Eli Jalbert] was actually 
a Frenchman. 

About 1928 my aunt and uncle 
vacated the old Andrich home and 
bought a mini farm out on Clatsop 
Plains. I was still at Astor and after 
school I would walk down to what is 
now the Heritage Museum. There I 
would climb up those big wide steps 
to the library and sit by the window 
watching my uncle’s shop and when 
he started putting the delivery trucks 
away in the back of the building, I 
would go down there to ride home 
to Clatsop Plains. Do you remember 
that the Heritage Museum used to be 
the City Hall and that is where you 
paid your water bills, etc? It was there 
that Lydia Benson worked until she 
married Joe Andrich and went to live 
in the old Andrich house. 

I want to talk a bit about the clean- 
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ing shop. Uncle Tim did the cleaning 
in the basement — big boilers and 
dryers making lots of noise. Upstairs 
there were three steam presses, a 
couple ironing boards, a hat and glove 
cleaning rack and a couple big suit and 
dress hanging racks, a marking table, 
and then an office in front and a big 
pull-down desk. Mrs. Emma Elliott 
was the lady who took care of the 
ladies clothing and did all the altera- 
tions. She was a marvel! She later mar- 
ried Joe Stewart but still worked there. 
Marion Heckard was a presser. Later 
it was Wilford Steele and others I 
don’t remember. Harold Phister drove 
delivery truck as did Paul Karsun, 
Ernie Kairola and Uncle Tim’s 
brother, George, or whoever was 
free. My aunt helped mark the clothes 
and wait on the customers. | think 
Rose Mundorf used to do bookkeep- 
ing until I was shown how to do it 
after I graduated from high school in 
Seaside. Margaret Parker worked fora 
while in the office after she graduated 
from Star of the Sea High School. 
Dolores Barrick Smith worked for 
some time in the Service Cleaners. It 
was there that she learned the cleaning 
business and later opened up her own 
shop “The Astoria Cleaners” on 9‘ 
Street. | had lots of fun working in 
the shop, and did learn how to make 
out the bills for cleaning work as well 
as mark in the clothing. But the most 
fun was when I was left in charge 
while everyone went to lunch. More 
about this later. 


There is a reason for me to have 
gone into such detail about the 
Service Cleaners and Dyers. When 
clothing was brought in to be cleaned 
everything was looked over carefully. 
Men’s suit pockets were checked out 
and if valuables were found they were 
marked with a name and put aside 
for return to the owner. If ladies 
dresses had fancy glass buttons or 
belt buckles, they would be cut off so 
as not to be broken in cleaning and 
sewed on later when the garment was 
cleaned and hand-pressed. Ifa brooch 
or ornament was forgotten to be 
taken off by the owner, that item was 
removed and marked with the owner's 
name and returned. During the time 
of transition when my aunt and uncle 
sold the cleaners, a very nice brooch 
was left on a dress, but never marked 
as to ownership. My aunt took it 
home for safekeeping hoping someone 
would call the shop to ask about it. 
No one did. For years this brooch was 
in my aunt’s jewel chest and when I 
came back into the area, she told me 
about it. My aunt and uncle both 
died years ago, but I have the brooch 
and have never figured how to ever 
find the owner. I am putting you on 
the spot. Someone may remember a 
mother, grandmother, sister, aunt, 
cousin, or good friend who lost a 
lovely pin more than fifty years ago 
and wondered what happened to it. 
It's never been worn by anyone but 
the owner and I would love to give it 
to the family of whoever owned it. If 
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you can remember anything, talk to 
me, Dorothy Boyle. 

Catty-corner from the shop was 
a Richfield or maybe an Associated 
Service Station. Ellsworth Thiel 
owned it. It could have been set up by 
his dad, Henry Thiel, but Ellsworth 
ran it when he wasn’t into something 
else. Dan Thiel was fresh out of high 
school in Ritzville, Washington, when 
his folks sent him to Astoria to live 
with his uncle Fred Thiel. Well, Dan 
became a built-in helper for his cousin 
Ellsworth in the service station. So 
there was Dan at the gas station and 
me at the cleaning shop, and everyone 
out to lunch! We could see each other, 
but decided it would be better to talk, 
so we tied up the phones in each busi- 
ness until our bosses showed up. We 
were two country bumpkins living 
with our aunts and uncles. Dan and 
I became lifelong friends. 

Another fun thing about working 
in the shop was my encounters with 
Tony Antonich! Tony and his wife 
were friends of Uncle Tim and Aunt 
Jo. I don’t remember his wife’s name, 
but she taught piano and played at 
many local functions, a lovely woman. 
[She was probably Estella.] Tony was 
the Metropolitan Life Insurance 
Representative here and he loved to 
come into the shop and give me a 
big spiel on insurance. This usually 
happened every week or two. I didn’t 
have any money but I sure learned 
how to haggle from Tony. My aunt 
finally bought me a small policy from 


Tony. It was only 86 cents a month 
and I carried that all over the states. 
I tried to cash it when I worked in 
Pennsylvania, but the Metro salesman 
told me to keep it, that they didn’t 
even sell them anymore. So much 
for Tony! 

Another person who used to visit 
the shop was Fred Laysell. He was 
a top car salesman at Lovell Auto. 
Every two years he would come by to 
try to sell my uncle a Chevrolet car 
or a delivery truck. He usually made 
a sale. Those were the days when cars 
had to be broken in by driving them 
about 40 miles per hour for at least a 
month or two. I usually had the job 
of breaking in the car. 

As you walked down Commercial 
Street, you would pass Fellman’s 
Store. I don’t remember what they 
sold. It couldn’t have been women’s 
clothing or I'd have remembered! 
[Fellman’s was a department store 
with household furnishings.] I think 
Greenberg’s Furniture Store was 
across the street and later it was 
Shaman’s Used Furniture Store. [In 
the 1925 and 1931 city directories for 
Astoria, Greenbergs was listed on the 
north side of Commercial between 
14" and 15t and Shaman’s had a 
second-hand goods store on Bond 
in 1925 and later a furniture and 
hardware store across the street from 
Greenbergs, in 1931] 

On 14t8 and Commercial was 
the majestic John Jacob Astor Hotel 
with Austin Osburn at the helm. 
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STATE SENATOR DAN THIEL AT FAR RIGHT FOLLOWS SENATOR MAuRINE NEUBERGER, 
STATE REPRESENTATIVE BILL HALMSTROM AND PRESIDENT KENNEDY AT TONGUE POINT 
SEPTEMBER 30, 1963. DAN THIEL AND AUTHOR DoroTuy BOYLE SPENT LUNCH HOURS 
TALKING ON THE PHONE DURING THEIR LUNCH HOURS WHEN THEY WERE YOUNGER. 
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Marshall Leathers used to be the 
bellhop. Did Marshall eventually have 
some ownership in the hotel? Austin’s 
son, Johnnie Osburn, having grown 
up in the Astor Hotel, made quite a 
name for himself later in the Gearhart 
area, in the hotel and condominium 
business, of course. 

Many of the social events of Astoria 
took place in the Astor Hotel. I 
remember once when the U.S. Coast 
Guard cutter Onondaga was stationed 
here and the service gave a big dance 
which was held on the mezzanine 
floor of the hotel. I was lucky enough 
to get an invitation to the dance and 
my aunt went along to be my chaper- 
one. Imagine! Remember, this dance 





was put on by sailors! Nice girls just 
didn’t have much to do with soldiers 
or sailors in those days. How times 
have changed! 

Catty-corner to the Astor Hotel 
[near the present location of ABECO, 
the Astoria Business Equipment 
Company, store] was the Imperial 
Grill comparable to the Liberty Grill, 
a block further down the street, but 
not as popular with the younger folks. 
(See photo on pages 24 and 25.) # 

More of Dorothy Boyle’s reminis- 
cences appeared in the Winter 2009 issue 
of Cumtux and we hope to have more 
in a future issue. 


Tur USCG cutter OnonDAéca (WPG-79) DURING Worip War I, PROBABLY IN 
Pacific NORTHWEST OR ALASKAN WATERS. IMAGE #26-G-02-05-46(2) FROM THE US. 
coast GUARD COLLECTION IN THE U.S. NATIONAL ARCHIVES. 

For FURTHER INFORMATION VISIT THE FOLLOWING INTERNET SITE: 
HtTTp://wwW.HISTORY.NAVY.MIL/DANFS/03/ONONDAGA-IIIL.HTM 
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LEE SING 


Sing Lee or Lee Sing, it is difficult 
to say which is correct. Chinese names 
are traditionally given with the family 
name first. Laurel Christensen (writing 
below) states that Lee Sing is the correct 
form. The Oregon Death Index lists 
“Lee, Sing.” One newspaper article lists 
him as Sing Lee and two as Lee Sing. We 
will generally use Lee Sing in the story. 
Carol Nielsen Renkema, a member 
of the AHS class of 1958, had fond 
memories of Lee Sing, a Chinese resident 
of the Miles Crossing area, and suggested 
that we do a Cumtux article about him. 
She sent CCHS a packet of names of 
people to interview, photos and stories. 
She followed that by putting out a 
request by email for information about 
Lee Sing from fellow students of the 
class of 1958. This started a lively on-line 
discussion about him, abstracted below. 
Carol wrote: 


Y GRANDPARENTS, MARTIN and 

Emma Nielsen owned the farm 
next to Lee Sing. When I was quite 
young, we lived on the farm. Like my 
dad (who had earlier spent much time 
with Lee Sing) I managed to find my 
way to Lee’s quite often. I followed 
him around his garden asking end- 
less questions. But what thrilled me 
the most was watching Lee carve his 
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beautiful clocks. And then seeing him 
put them together and making them 
work. I would sit for hours in awe at 
his marvelous talent. 

Lee always seemed happy when 
children were around. He loved to 
tease which he did frequently. 

After my grandfather passed away, 
my grandmother found it too difficult 
to run the farm, so she sold it to 
Nestor Leino. Shortly after that, we 
moved to Jeffers Gardens. We would 
visit Lee, but it was never the same. 
We would bring him fish. Lee loved 
fish! 

I have a small brass elephant which 
Lee gave me. It has a Chinese greet- 
ing on its tummy. It is my good luck 
charm. I have no idea if it came from 
China or how old it is. 

My mom said he sent money to his 





THE ELEPHANT GIVEN TO CAROL 
NIELSEN BY LEE SING, Ca. 1950 
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IMAGE FROM THE APRIL 20, 1971 DatLy ASTORIAN 
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IMAGE FROM THE APRIL 20, 1971 Datty ASTORIAN 
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LEE SING 
By RusseLt Dark 
Correspondent, the Oregonian — December 17, 1970 

Astoria (SPECIAL) Some Astorians recall Lee Sing as the young Cantonese who 
once drove his horse and buggy up and down the city’s hills, selling fresh produce from his 
Miles Crossing truck garden. 

Others remember him as operator of a small grocery store in his ramshackle home or as 
the jeweler who could repair any type of watch or clock. In earlier years, Sing specialized in 
the manufacture and carving of cuckoo clocks. 

“If he didn’t have a part, he made it,” a long-time friend said recently. Few people, however, 
have seen Lee Sing’s master work, an intricately carved altar which now reposes in the hall of the 
Hip Sing society, last remaining Chinese organization of Astoria’s once populous Chinatown. 

A wonder of blues, blacks and gold, the carving is a mass of writhing vines, carved columns 

) and bright hued birds, topped by the ancient sun symbol of old China. 
Lee Sing was born some 80 years ago in a small village in Kwantung province and ap- 
) prenticed to a carpenter as soon as he was able to work. He left his native province in search of 


better living conditions and reached Astoria in 1912, settling on a small truck farm at Miles 


( Crossing, south of the city. 


( Sing has never been back to China. He raised and sold vegetables in Astoria, hawking his 
( wares from a horse and buggy. 
{ Some weeks ago, Lee Sing entered a hospital for corrective eye surgery and now he is a hap- 
( pier man. “Feel fine now. No see three months.” He displayed a toothless grin and illustrated his 
) pidgin English with gestures. He held a finger to his left eye and pointed toward the highway. 
4 “See cars,” he said proudly. A gesture to his right eye was accompanied by “No good.” 
Friends said later he was actually blind for three months but was able to feel his way around 
) the familiar shack. Neighbors helped out. 
1 ‘The discarded fishing nets which he strung on poles over his truck garden suffered heavily 
( in the high winds of January. 
( “Much work,” he said. 
{Combining hand waves, pidgin and short Cantonese phrases, Sing explained that he had 
( not sold any vegetables for the past seven years and that his flock of chickens has dwindled 
x from 45 to 15. “Want to sell,” he said. 
: “No make clock now,” he said, “not see little. Young man do work, old man no.” 
Lee Sing made a small gesture of goodbye scattering the chickens which had gathered 
’ to be fed. He stood in the doorway, his one good eye glued on the passing cars, a very lonely 
) man, grateful for company for a little while. 
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family in China. 

I would like to thank all who have 
contributed to the story of a wonder- 
ful man. Lee touched the lives of a 
tremendous amount of people. I know 


he did mine. 


— Carol Nielsen Renkema 


LEE SING PREPARING HIS GARDEN IN 
APRIL 1971. 





MEMORIES OF STEVE DEAN 

Steve Dean lived near Lee Sing 
from the time he was in 3'¢ grade 
until he left for college. His step- 
father was Nester Leino, Lee Sing’s 
landlord. Lee’s house was located 
near the spot where Larry Helligso’s 
building is now, between Dr. Shatto’s 





AT REST WITH ONE OF HIS PETS. 
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HAND CARVED DETAILS OF CHINESE ALTAR BELIEVED TO HAVE BEEN CREATED BY LEE SING. 


Astoria Animal Hospital and Brim’s 
Farm and Garden Center on the 
straight stretch of road north of Miles 
Crossing. The driveway is the same 
one used by Helligso. 

Lee had about ten acres in a veg- 
etable garden, much of it in cucum- 
bers. He had some unusual root crops. 
Chickens and ducks were always 
underfoot. He had huge oak barrels 
where he composted his vegetable 
scraps. He watered his garden carry- 
ing square metal containers attached 
to a stick by wire and poured out 
water to each young plant along with 
some of the composted juice. There 
was not so much as a weed in the 
garden. Fishermen brought salmon 
to him in exchange for vegetables, the 
barter system. 
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He dried the fish and ducks he 
butchered outside and the flies cov- 
ered them. 

In his store he sold Franz bread and 
pop (Nesbitts, Pepsi, Squirt, 7-Up), 
Hostess Twinkies and cookies. Steve 
paid ten cents for a bottle of pop. 

His building had a couple steps up 
to a small porch. Inside the payment 
counter was on the right and there 
were sloped shelves for vegetables. To 
the left was a door that went into an 
alleyway. In the back was an L-shaped 
counter where he did his carving and 
clock work. The south end of the 
building was two stories high with a 
set of stairs. At the north end was a 
breezeway where chickens and ducks 
roosted. 

In winter he carved many cuckoo 
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clocks. The clocks were gorgeous, 
Steve said. He has Lee’s abacus and his 
opium scale which was cleverly fitted 
to be tucked into a piece of bamboo 
that looks like a guitar. 

Lee built furniture, desks and 
tables. They always had hidden com- 
partments. Behind a drawer would 
be a hidden drawer that opened by 
the push of a button. He also made 
end tables that graduated in size, one 
resting in another. 

He had either a .22 or .38 revolver 
that he brandished on rare occasions 
when extremely irked. One time, 
Steve and a friend visited Lee when 
the friend accidently killed a chicken. 
Lee pulled out the revolver and yelled 
“He is an evil person. You never bring 
him back!" 

Nestor and George Leino built 
the house for Lee, but he was never 
comfortable in it and kept moving 


back into his shack. 


Memories OF LEE SING By AHS 
Cass OF 1958 MEMBERS: 

Mason Morisset: My mother 
would send me to this little store to 
buy fresh produce and eggs when our 
own chickens got too tired. He was 
always friendly and nice to a young 
boy. He didn’t have a cash register 
but added up things and made change 
using an abacus. He could fly through 
calculations faster than my computer. 

After we got to know each other, 
he offered to make me a kite “the 
Chinese way.” He said he would only 
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charge me $2.50. I said yes since I 
could earn money picking up beer 
bottles on Hi-way tor and turning 
them into the Miles Crossing grocery 
at a penny or so a bottle. So he made 
the most gorgeous and airworthy kite 
[ve ever seen. It was well worth more 
than $2.50 even at late 1940s rates. It 
was built like a bird with bird wings, 
a beak and a tail for a stabilizer with 
various spinners in the middle “to 
help it fly better” he said. And it flew, 
well, like a bird. It was easy to get up 
and keep up. Easy to maneuver and 
“do stunts” with. I still managed to 
crash it, of course. But, there was 
always another one if I wanted it. I 
think I went through three or four 
until I finally lost interest in kites and 
started thinking about girls. Now | 
wish I had stayed more interested in 
kites. Oh well. 

Ron Lum: Mr. Lee greeted us as 
a favorite family even though we 
were not related for Dad could speak 
some Chinese with him. I loved 
seeing those large colorful kites and 
wondered how they could fly so well 
with no one to tend them. Mine didn’t 
fly when I did tend them. One time 
we stopped by after a fishing trip and 
offered him one. He said he caught 
his fish with a pitch fork in the slough 
out back (carp, I think). My mother 
says he watered his garden by hand. 

Bryan Saario: I am probably one 
of the very few “city” boys to have had 
contact with Lee Sing, and I didn't 
even know his name until the recent 
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correspondence. But I do remember 
him well because my mother liked 
to provide us with home canned 
vegetables and we would drive over 
the bridge to his store in the “country” 
each growing season, and would 
buy his fresh (probably 
organic) vegetables to can, 
especially baby cucumbers 
for making dill pickles. 
He seemed to enjoy our 
return visits and was eager 
to supply my mother with 
her canning needs. From 
the perspective of a young 
boy I remember him being 
a solitary soul on his small 
plot of land and asking 
my mom why he lived all 
alone by himself without 
any family. Of course she 
didn’t know, and couldn't 
satisfy my curiosity then, 
and as of yet, even with 
all the correspondence 
flowing I am still curious. 

KEN W. Wonae: I re- 
member Lee Sing well 
as I was growing up like 
you in Astoria. We would 
go there to purchase veg- 
etables and other things 
quite often. I remember 
him as a very nice person 
and many times he would 
repair toys for us and give us free veg- 
etables. My father and mother spoke 
with him in Chinese about his farm 
and why he did not go home to be 
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with his family in China. He always 
said he did not have enough money to 
go home. He believed that if he went 
to China in those communist days 
he would have been killed because 
he did not have money after being 
in America for such a long 
time. Also, since that this 
was during the McCarthy 
era, talking about com- 
munist China was not a 
good subject. 

CarROLyN Ryan: I do 
remember Lee used an 
abacus to count on. I was 
fascinated with it because I 
had never seen one before. 
He had a very old beat up 
coin purse that he kept his 
money in and kept them 
on him. I do know that my 
brother and his friend used 
to catch carp in the river 
and take them to Lee. He 
would cut the fish up and 
dry them outdoors. 

As far as the picture 
and carving he gave to 
my grandmother I do not 
know what happened to it. 
I remember it was a large 
picture frame with a board 
in it and they were painted. 
He put a branch on the 
board and it had a bunch 
of carved birds on the branches; they 
were painted too. My grandmother 
always had it hanging in her kitchen. 

Mary Neti Niemi Wuire: My 
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grandma took him a fresh salmon 
from time to time and in gratitude 
he would make her a clock out of 
a wooden crate. It was colorfully 
decorated with birds and flowers, 
and ran well. I wonder what became 
of those clocks. Would Lee Sing have 
ever imagined that people would be 
sharing their recollections of him 
and that he’d be written about in a 
historical quarterly? 

ARNOLD Curtis: His farm was 
a frequent trip for our family when 
fresh vegetables were in season. I can 
still picture his abacus which was used 
to add up your bill and calculate your 





change. He was kind enough to show 
little kids how to add and subtract 
with his mysterious abacus. 

SUSAN Rarrerty TayLor: My 
mother liked to visit his farm to buy 
vegetables. As a young girl, I was 
intrigued with his dress and use of an 
abacus when totaling our purchase. 
Whenever we passed by, I would look 
for him working in his garden and he 
was often there. 


DanteL TENNANT: I seemed to 
be drawn to his place when I went to 
LCC (Lewis and Clark Consolidated 
School) every time we drove by it. His 
vegetable gardens. They fascinated me. 


OPPOSITE AND ABOVE: HAND CARVED DETAILS OF CHINESE ALTAR BELIEVED 
TO HAVE BEEN CREATED BY Leg SING. 
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ARTWORK BY LEE SING IN THE COLLECTION OF 


HAROLD AND MARGARET MILLER OF SEASIDE. 


Micx Sepra: I can remember stop- 
ping in at Lee Sing’s little store with 
my mother to get produce — she also 
had him clean and repair our wrist 
watches. 

KAREN SCHAUB BRUNMEIER: | 
remember Lee Sing but only in pass- 
ing as folks never stopped when I was 
with them but he was always out in 
the garden working from morning 
until night. It was sad to see them take 
the house down as it always brought 
back memories whenever I passed it 
in the later years. 

Others who remember Lee Sing 
wrote to CCHS: 
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DIANE CoLuier (who was in the 
class of 1958 at Warrenton High 
School): My dad used to deliver wood 
to him. Besides the garden he had a 
little store and chickens who of course 
chased me. (I used to ride in the truck 
with my dad.) They would run in the 
store also. Right then and there, as 
little as I was, I knew the only good 
chicken was a dead chicken. 

LAUREL CHRISTIANSEN: My grand- 
pa and grandma Larson rented land to 
Lee Sing (not Sing Lee), and during 
World War II, I lived next door to 
him. He was a very special hard 
worker. Early every morning he was 
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out hoeing his garden and often he 
and Per Larson, my grandpa, would 
get into high-voltage discussions 
about how the war was going. Lee 
had a very clear picture of Russia and 
he often would tell Grandpa “Lussa 
no fight, Lussa no fight.” He also 
made me and my brother, Gregory 
Berg, kites and they were fine works 
of art. I believe that he said his son 
was mayor of Canton, China early in 
the 1940s. To make money and food 
stretch, Lee let us sell cut flowers 
from our garden and those ten cent 
and twenty-five cent bouquets helped 
us with groceries. He was also a fine 
watch repairer and had his back room 
filled with projects. 

Watt ANGsTROM: My dad, 
Louis Angstrom, knew him 
and I met him at a very 
young age. We were friends 
of Nestor Leino. I helped the 
Leinos move him out of his 
shack and build the home he 
was living in. We have one of 
his clocks. I have attached a 
photo. Doesn’t have any works 
inside and needs to be cleaned up. I 
do remember him when he was in the 
old coop carving on the owl. 

Jon ENGLUND: Jon’s mother, Frieda 
Englund, remembers Lee Sing well. 
Before he lived at Miles Crossing, 
he lived next to Jon’s grandfather's 
place on Peter Johnson Road on 
Youngs River and had raised pigs. 
Mrs. Englund remembers the noise of 
celebrating going on at his place dur- 
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ing the time of the Tong wars. Jon re- 
members him at Miles Crossing with 
his garden and fixing clocks though 
he didn’t know him personally. He 
did, however, invent scary stories 
about Lee Sing for his grandchildren. 

Emil Anderson adds that Lee Sing 
made nesting tables from wooden 
crates. 

Virginia Hendrickson called to say 
that her father Eli McConkey always 
stopped by Lee Sings to get his clocks 
fixed and they would talk gardens. 

Se OK 

The historical record reveals little 
and is contradictory. 

On the 1930 federal census, 
in the Lewis and Clark precinct 

Lee Sing’s name appears next to 

Martin Nielsen and his family. 
Lee Sing was the head of the 
household, rents place for 
$150 a year, forty-five years 
old, married at twenty-one, 
came to the U.S. in 1918, 
an alien, a farmer on a truck 
farm. Living with him was 
Hop Lee, a boarder, fifty, mar- 
ried at twenty-six years of age, came 
to the U.S. in 1923, an alien, a laborer 
on a truck garden. 

From Oregon Passenger and Crew 
Lists, 1888-1957: 

Lee Sing, arrival date 11 January 
1912, twenty-six years old, born 
Hong Kong, ship Orteric, port of 
departure Yokohama, Japan, port of 
arrival Astoria, Oregon, sailor, scar 
on right eye 
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CHINESE GODS IN A HEAVENLY VOYAGE AS CREATED BY LEE SING, 


IN THE COLLECTION OF HAROLD AND MARGARET MILLER. 


The 1920-21 Astoria city directory 
lists Lee Sing, cook Weinhard Hotel, 
residing at 315 Bond Street. 

The 1925 Astoria city directory 
doesn’t appear to list him. Later his 
address was given as: 

Rt. 1, Box 33 from 1931 to 1942 

Rt. 3, Box 45 from 1946 and 1948 

365 Highway to1 from 1953/4 

‘These were probably all at the same 
location. 

According to his obituary, Lee Sing 
died at his home on April 18, 1972, 
at the age of seventy-seven. He was 
born in China on June 15, 1894. He 
came to Seattle from China in r919, 
then moved to Astoria. Surviving was 
a daughter in China and a nephew, 
Y. Y. Lee in Toronto, Canada. 

Lee Sing was buried at Greenwood 
Cemetery on April 24, 1972. Rev. 
W. Harry Monroe of the United 
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First Methodist Church of Astoria 
was to officiate at the burial. Casket 
bearers were to be Ho Chung Pun, 
Kee Brown Wong, Arne Juola, 
Nester Leino, Si Salmonsen, and 


Johnny Lum. 


According to the Greenwood 
Cemetery book, he was buried in 
Section G, Block 64, Lot 4, Grave 
1A, near the top of the hill in the 
cemetery, just right of the main road 
through it. 

Lee Sing enriched the lives of all 
who knew him, leaving many people 
with happy memories. 

Many people contributed to this 
story. We are unable to mention all of 
them. Thanks, also to Kristina Berney 
for the loan of the Daily Astorian 
newspaper with the photos used in 
this story. + 
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Bootlegging: A “booming” industry 





PROHIBITION IN CLATsoP COUNTY: 
THE SHERIFF SLUSHER DOCUMENTS 


By Liisa Penner 


ROHIBITION BEGAN IN the state 
Ps Oregon in 1916 and became 
law in the U.S. in January 1920 with 
the passage of the 18t* Amendment 
to the Constitution. It was repealed 
on December 1933 by the 21°5* 
Amendment. 

In those early days women still 
preserved the fruits and vegetables 
from their gardens and men tinkered 
with their home’s plumbing works. 
This practical knowledge combined 
into one of the biggest industries of 
the 1920s - the operation of stills for 
the production, sale, and distribution 
of illegal intoxicating liquors. Stills 
producing alcohol were hidden in 
backyards all across the county and 
liquor was sold widely. Quiet country 
lanes saw streams of traffic to the 
homes of the so-called bootleggers. 
Alcohol fueled fights at country 
grange dances. 

Law enforcement was suddenly 
faced with the responsibility of shut- 
ting down mom and pop distillers 
who could dismantle their equipment 
overnight and disappear into trackless 
woods— it was far more difficult 
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work than just keeping an eye on the 
corner saloons. It became a game of 
hide-and-seek for both moonshiners 
and the local sheriff. 

Federal and state authorities de- 
manded action from county sheriffs 
in stopping the illegal distilleries, but 
did not provide funds to supplement 
the little that could be raised from 
local taxes. The county sheriff, an 
elected official, was faced with a 
community that would not support 
him in apprehending or prosecuting 
the new criminal element. There was 
one exception: prohibition brought 
out the phenomenon of the “tip- 
ster,’ — a person, often anonymous, 
who claimed to have knowledge of 
people who were bootlegging. Some 
genuinely wanted to help. But in 
some cases, the tips were so vague as 
to be useless or the names misspelled 
and in others the motivation of the 
tipster was suspect. Some of those 
named may have been innocent of 
the accusations. 

We are fortunate to be able to 
learn about these days from cor- 
respondence, dating from 1922 to 
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1926 that had been stored in a house 
where Clatsop County’s Sheriff 
Harley Slusher once lived, on the 
northwest corner of 14° and Grand. 
The correspondence is on loan to the 
Clatsop County Historical Society by 
Dan Hauer, the current owner of the 
house. A few letters about bootlegging 
to and from Sheriff Slusher follow. 

Nore: the correspondence is 
organized by area in the county: 
The Nehalem Valley, Westport and 
Wauna, Knappa/Svensen, Walluski, 
Astoria, Warrenton/Hammond, 
Clatsop Plains, and Gearhart/Seaside. 
Some punctuation was added to the 
letters, but the original spelling was 
retained. 


THE NEHALEM AREA 


Birkenfeld Ore 

Jan 16 — [19]22 

Mr. Harley Slusher, Astoria, Ore 
Deandir: 

We had a meeting here at the 
Vesper School house and it was 
decided that something had to be 
done about the moonshine and 
manufacture of it. There is a couple 
of familys here that does nothing but 
make and sell it. E-H. Cannon lives 
on a little ranch 5 miles this side of 
Jewell. He hasen’t done any work for 
over a year, hasen’t raised any thing 
on the place, not even a garden. His 
house burned down last fall. He built 
another and bought a Ford. Since has 
4 or 5 small children and is drunk 
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most of the time. I know people 
here that told me he had his still in 
Birkenfeld. Last fall in the Blacksmith 
Shop to have a connection soldered 
on it, he told them he got drunk and 
the connection burned off. They said 
it was a 60 Gal. I know a man here 
claimes he helped him run a batch 
through about a year ago. As soon as 
he got it going, he started drinking. 
If it is that large, it must not be very 
far from his house as he is too lazy to 
carry it far. Last winter he lived by 
Guistinias Mill and the People that 
lived close said him and his wife were 
drunk most of the time and their chil- 
dren were sadley neglected. Now they 
have no near neighbors so we don’t 
hear so much about them but we see 
him quite often. Then there is Ward 
Edwards lives close by Cannons. He 
is slyer than Cannon but he has been 
at it ever since he moved on the place 
where he is he has no visiable means 
of a livelihood but his fathers pension. 
He dosen't raise any thing to sell on 
the place but its a great hangout for 
autos. Every Sat night they go by here 
bound for there and when they come 
back, O boy! 

Last Sunday, a local man come up 
from there driving a car running on 
secon gear as fast as it would run on 
that gear. He manage to stay in the 
road untill he got here. He run off 
the road, broke a wheel and stoped 
in the ditch. This is onely one case. 
Its happning all the time. 

A man was telling me about going 
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CLaATsop COUNTY SHERIFF HARLEY SLUSHER SHOWS OFF STILLS CONFISCATED IN A 
RAID IN THE 1920S. 


there last fall with a couple of young 
fellows. When they got to Edwards, 
the young fellows wanted this man to 
go and get a bottle of moon shine. So 
they gave him the mon and he went 
to the house. He knew Edwards well. 
Mrs. Edwards was there alone. She 
said “Hellow Bill, what you doing way 
down here?” he told her he was after a 
bottle. “Well,” she said “you will have 
to wait a little while.” She took a small 
hose and a bottle and went out back 
of the house in the woods, was gone 
he thought about 15 or 20 minutes 
and came back with the bottle full. 
Others have told me they go out some 
place and get the stuff. They are a bad 
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bunch. There isn’t a thing going on 
but what them as their boot leggers 
are there selling boozes and we are 
getting tired of it. Some thing will 
have to be done and soon. 

If we can give you any more infor- 
mation, we'll be glad to do so. 

Yours, 

Walter Carl 

### 


Elsie Oregon 

Feb. 28-23 

Sheriff Harley J. Slusher. 
Astoria Ore 

Dear Sir. 


As you most likely know, we expect 
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some thing to be done out here in 
Nehalem to get the moon shiners and 
gamblers. It seems as though there has 
never been any of them caught yet and 
it is getting worse every day. ‘There is 
a regular gambling den over at Frank 
Smith’s house while his wife is away 
and | think it should be stopped and 
they are carying moon shine in there 
cars all the time. I know so many of 
them and stills all over the country. 
They can’t be got in one day. You have 
got to get some one to watch them. 
They can’t even go to a person’s house 
with out it in there pocket. 

I wish I was a man. I would soon 
catch them. They never go to a party 
or dance with out it, some thing fierce. 
There is to be a shiveree’ on Bob 
Wherry and Mrs. Larsen as soon as 
they get back and I have heard how 
they are going to get drunk and raise 
cane. Wish you would leave someone 
watching for them. It will be in a few 
days now. 

I do hope you will make some 
effort to get some of them. 

I remain yours truly, 

Mrs. A. Normand, Jr, Elsie, Ore. 

Please don’t make this public as 
they all know I am on their track. 

Hed 


Elsie Oregon 
June 11, 26 


*  Shivaree — a noisy celebration, often a 


“serenade” to a couple on their wedding 
night, accompanied by the banging of 
kettles, tooting of horns, etc. 


Or 
in) 


Mr. Harley Slusher, County Sheriff: 


Say, I thought I would drop you 
a few lines in regard to the way som 
campers carry on, on my place. The 
road comes through my place to 
the Nehalem river. With their cars, 
they camp all on this side. They are 
drinking and fighting nearly every 
Saturday, and breaking in garages 
where they have no business. 

Id like it very much if you could 
come out Saturdays. 

I would also like it if Mr. C. P. 
Smith could be around and watch the 
fisherman; also 2 fishermen one time 
fishing after sun down. 

I like to see that kind of work 
stoped. I'll try and let you [know] if 
I ever see any thing wrong going on. 

Please keep this to your self. Don’t 
let any one know I am informing you 
about this. 

Yours truly, 

Martha Reierson 

##F 


Elsie Oregon 

Westport, Wauna and Clifton Area 
Rainier Ore 

Nov 224 1923 

Sheriffs Office 

Astoria Ore 

Gentlemen: 

I hapened to be in Wauna last 
Saturday night and steped in the Pool 
hall to see a party, and found two 
gambling games running wide open. 
‘There were 15 men playing and the 


CLatsop County Historica SOCIETY 


4% 


| eae th ck 
j 4 E $e 
ES Ge 4 Vag 4 





THE REIERSON FAMILY CA. 1910. FROM LEFT TO RIGHT ARE ANDREW, HENry, ROBERT, 
MARTHA AND HELEN. 


game is called black jack. There were 
in the neighborhood $200 in sight. 

I am writing this because I am 
directly interested in seeing this place 
closed for the reason that I have 2 
relatives that play there and they 
ought to be spending their money on 
their family. These games run every 
night, but a little stronger on Saturday 
nights. 

Trusting that you will pardon 
me if I am intruding by writing this 
letter. 1am 

Yours Truly, 

T. J. Flippin 

Mayor of Rainier 
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P.S. if you at any time should be 
passing through Rainier and see any 
violations of law, I would appreciate 
your reporting to me, and I assure 
you that the information will be 
confidential. 

Yours Truly, 

Teas: 

##F 


The Community Church 
Westport and Wauna 

J. D. Woodfin Pastor 
Oct 19, 1923 

Hon Harley J. Slusher: 
Sheriff of Clatsop 


Dear Slusher: 


Bo 


In accordance with the Governor's 
request that the churches give a sunday 
to the subject of Law enforcement, our 
people, and others not members of our 
churches at Westport and Wauna, met 
and devoted our Sunday service, to 
engendering feeling and enthusiasm 
for Law Enforcement. 

You will see that the main proposi- 
tion was to cause the churches and 
their constituents to show their 
hand in the matter of sentiment for 
the enforcement of the laws. It is 
altogether true that the people are 
not willing enough to back up the 
officers who have to face danger for 
themselves in the enforcement of the 
laws. Just now we are experiencing 
the natural reaction from the victory 
of the dry forces in writing into the 
constitution the 18t® Amendment. 
The people voting for it thought all 
was done, and awoke to find that 
Prohibition nor any other law is self 
operative. Therefore the crystalising of 
public sentiment seems to be the thing 
needed most, now and a demonstra- 
tion from the public that they do 
not intend to pass the buck entirely 
to the officers. Therefore with the 
hope and purpose of accomplishing 
just these things some one hundred 
people in these places in these Sunday 
meetings stood, voters, and voted this 
resolution to the enforcement officers 
of this County. 

“We the members and friends of 
the Community Church at Westport 
and Wauna voters of these places 
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on Sunday, Oct 14 1923, devoted 
to Law Enforcement, do as voters 
unanimously vote, pledge our co- 
operation to all our officers in the 
matter of enforcing the prohibition 
and other laws. 

We especially urge the giving of 
jail and maximum jail sentences 
where justified to offenders and hope 
that especiall use may be made of the 
last legislative enactments, relative to 
confiscation of Automobiles taken in 
prohibition violations, padlocking of 
such buildings, especially dance halls 
and pool halls. 

Trust we may rally our whole 
sympathy to every officer who has to 
face the dangers incumbent on such 
enforcement and that our public 
sentiment may crystalise into practical 
effort at real co-operation. 

Yours truly, 

[Signed J.D. Woodfin, for the 
Community Church] 

##F 


November 23, 1923. 
J. D. Woodfin 
Westport, Oregon 
Dear Sir: 

In reply to your letter of October 
19, | might say that we have raided 
Mostettler’s [Mosteller’s] pool hall 
and Barhan’s pool hall; also the pool 
hall at Wauna. I brought the punch 
boards and slot machines to Astoria 
but as yet the district attorney of 
Astoria has done nothing to prosecute 
these cases. I expect to be in Westport 
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and shall call and see you, as I do 
not think you realize the difficulty 
under which we work and how we 
are handicapped for the lack of help. 
Trusting that I may see you at an early 
date, lam 

Yours very truly, 

Sheriff 

### 


Westport March to [No year] 
Sheriff 
Dear Sir: 

Dance tonight again. But dance or 
no dance, lots of moonshine all over. 
Even during working hours, you can 
get a drink of real Canadian Club 
or other real whiskey. Boats bring 
it — home fellows sell it, moonshine 
all over. The hotel looks like a Saloon 
lots of time, empty bottles, drunken 
fellows — you are elect to enforce the 
law. You would have no trouble to do 
that here. Room 23 is a good place 
to get a drink most all the time. Of 
course, not as [?] Sheriff— not as Prob. 
Ag. [Prohibition Agent]— It looks, [as] 
if you don’t care to catch moon shiner. 
The Sup. and forman likes a drink. 
More moonshine here than any place. 
Everybody knows — but you. 

A Prob. partie 

##F 


[No date] 
Mayor of Astoria: 

You have a gang of bandits at 
Clifton. They are Austrians and 
Italians. One that come from San 
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Pedro, Cal is a dope fiend, gambler, 
bootlegger, makes booz, sells opoum 
use to run a café of immoral bad girls 
for rent; dope them so he could sell 
them to the boys. He says “girls for 
rent for night or day”... They call him 
Zara, joe wolf, his youngest brother 
Robert and Remigio are both bad 
eggs... and this zara has a Chevrolet 
auto. He is going to take it to West 
port where he can get the liquor and 
deliver it where they sell it../They call 
themselves the black hand. They look 
very peacefull and these families, the 
same. They [the Gianelli’s] are very 
cunning... They can do mostly any 
thing crooked, steal, kill and nobody 
find out. No body will report them. 
They are afraid of them. 
John Peatta, Svensen Ore 
#H#HE# 


Astoria, Oregon 
Feb. 16, 1923 
District Attorney 
Dear Sit: 

I want to report that there [are] 
several “moonshiners” in Cliffton 
Oregon. 

There is only one that I can name 
and that is A. Kooglis [Kuljis]. There 
are also some “moonshiners” at Red 
Slough and Westport Slough. 

Yours Truly, 

Miss S. Andersen 

## # 


In January 1923, James Paris, a 
veteran of WWI who had served 
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overseas and was a resident of Clifton, 

volunteered to work for the county as 

a law enforcement officer without pay 

because he felt someone had to put a 

stop to the many drunken brawls that 

continued to take place in that area. 
### 


August 13, 1924 

Mr. H.J. Slusher, Sheriff 
Astoria, Oregon 

Dear Sir: 

I hold warrant of arrest for one 
Francis Bureau, who is charged with 
the possession of mash fit for distil- 
lation, and we are anxious to bring 
about his arrest. 

We are informed by the authorities 
at Westport that he may be found at 
Knappa in your county. I wish that 
you would notify your deputies in 
your county to keep a lookout for 
this man and make inquiry especially 
about Knappa. 

Thanking you for whatever you 
may be able to do for us in this mat- 
terel ain 

Very truly yours 

John W. Orr 

Sheriff of Polk County 

##F 


[No date] 
SHERIFF SLUSHER. 


PLEASE SEARCH THE BILL 
DAVIS RANCH AT FERN HILL 
FOR MOON. 

ANON 
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#HH# 


Youngs River, Olney and 
Walluski Area 


April 6, 1924 
Sheriff H. Slusher 
Clatsop Co. 
Astoria Ore. 

Dear Sir, 

Fred Blasing has been raided, 
noting was found. However, he bears 
watching. STAY WITH IT. I mean 
FRED BLASING on YOUNGS 
RIVER near THE YOUNGS RIVER 
FALLS. Trusting you I remain, 
Sincerely Yours 

A supporter of the Anti Saloon 
League. 

#F## 


Astoria Oreg 

Feb 27 1923 

Mr. Slusher, Sheriff 
Dear Mr. Slusher: 

We have been deeply appreciative 
of your splendid work since elected 
and have at last decided to come to 
you for aid. In seeking your aid we 
will also give you a few notes on the 
moonshiners out this way. 

The liquor which 
Henry Baumgartner was delivering 
was made by Jelmer Lounquist of 
Olney. They have a huge still. Mr. 
Baumgartner is only one of the 
several who work with him, one of 


the others being Mr. Smith from the 
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Camm [Kamm] place. Another still 
is operated at the Johnny Johanson 
place. However these people are small 
offenders compared to the man whose 
vile law breaking has led to the write- 
ing of this letter. 

This man lives on the Walluski 
road about one mile from the grange. 
His name is Kruptke. He has not been 
content with the selling of “moon- 
shine” but gives it to all the neighbors. 

He has made our homes a place 
of mourning as husbands who would 
never “buy” accept it gladly. 

He is a man of the lowest type, 
boasting his guilt and even the school 
is affected. For all the children, when 
you are referred to, laugh you to scorn 
for a coward, for Mr. Kruptke has 
repeatedly declared that “If that god 
damned Slusher ever dared step onto 
his place” he would shoot him and he 
declares that you were watching him 
but quit because you were scared. We 
have known you for three years and it 
is rather hard to listen to such lies far 
from your conduct previous to elec- 
tion. We know the statements are lies. 

The night of the last Walluski 
dance there were more than fifty cars 
called at Mr. Kruptke’s place and 
among them was Mr. Walter Smith, 
which rather surprised us. From 
Irvings’ place on, the neighbors are 
hand in glove with Kruptke. If you 
could only “do something” for us 
(for this is really an appeal from the 
hearts of the many mothers and wives 
of the community), we would forever 
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be grateful. 

I realize how hard it is for you, 
however, and in dealing with this 
man, I would advise special courage 
and cunning to match his own. 

Bert Phearson who has rented the 
Ryan place is also bootlegging on a 
co-partnership with Barney Osgood. 
However they do not give it away and 
are therefor not the menace to the 
community that Kruptke is. 

My husband is also a frequenter of 
the little cigar store on the corner of 
Commercial street where one turns to 
go to the depot where they sell Brandy 
and a pure grade of whiskey for fifty 
cents per. 

We are looking to you for help, Mr. 
Slusher, for no woman can be happy 
with the curse of the moonshiner 
stamped upon her husband’s children. 

Sincerely yours 


The Women of Walluski 
sate ae 
[No date] 
Mr. Slusher — 


Astoria Ore 

Just a few lines to tell you if you 
investigate you will find a moon 
shine plant near or around the home 
of Barney Osgood who operated a 
stage line from Astoria to California 
Barrell Logging Co. He (Mr. Osgood) 
has employed at his home, makes it 
and Mr. Osgood makes the sales. If 
they deliver to Astoria, cannot say 
but If the partys who buys meet Mr. 
Osgood some where along the Hiway 


oi 


A [?] wait in line you can find out in 

keeping in touch with Mr. Osgood. 
Also the home of N.I. Borglund, 1 

mile from California Barrell Logging 

Co., has on hand a supply of Liquor 

that he sells to men employed at the 

camp for 10.00 a quart Bonded goods. 

### 


Astoria Area 


[No date] 
Sherriff Slusher 

We would like to see you try to 
make a stop of this booze joint out 
here, at Mrs. Wedieman’s place. You 
should have been here last Saturday 
night and you would of caught a 
bunch of booze and booze fighters. 
It is a great disgrace to the neighbor- 
hood. So we hope that you can make 
a stop to it. It is near Williams Port. 

Hope Success 

PS: 

Please Raid More than once you 
can be sure it’s their. 

### 


A representative of the I.W.W. wrote 
of his concern too. (At the top of his 
letter was the stamp: “BOYCOTT 
ALL CALIFORNIA PRODUCTS 
INCLUDING THE MOVIES.”) 


Astoria, Oregon 

Aug. 31, 1923 

Hon. Walter M. Pierce, Governor, 
State of Oregon 


Salem, Oregon. 
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Dear Sir: 

The situation in Astoria relative 
to the selling of moonshine and 
all forms of liquor and in regard to 
houses of prostitution is probably 
the worst of any city in the State of 
Oregon. The Sheriff, along with his 
Deputies, Chief of Police and City 
officials, Prosecuting Attorney, all 
have full knowledge of these various 
places, since any citizen walking on 
the street can smell the liquor and 
common sense will tell what type of 
dumps these are. 

The situation just now is especially 
bad owing to the fact that the fishing 
season just closed and there is an 
abundance of money to be spent in 
Astoria. Everything is running wide 
open. A list of the places which I have 
investigated and which are especially 
open and notorious in this city are 
as follows: 


Cigar store at 325 Astor St. 

Richmond Rooms, 340 Astor St. 

Spokane Hotel, Cor. 7** and Astor 
Sis 

83 Seventh St., soft drink place 

307 Astor St., soft drink place 

The Green Front Soft Drink place 
at 227 Astor St. 

The Anchor, rooms 313 Astor St. 

Transient rooming house at 227 % 
St., up-stairs. 


A part of the above places sell 
only liquor but the majority of them, 
especially those having rooms and the 
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hotels, are houses of prostitution as 
well. This is not given as a complete 
list of such places, since a complete 
investigation would probably disclose 
fifty of such dumps. 

Under your power as Governor of 
this State, I ask that you take such 
steps as may be necessary to close 
these places. No assistance can be 
expected from the present county or 
city officials of Astoria. 

The primary purpose of the I.W.W. 
is to teach the workers industrial 
unionism but since the beginning of 
this organization, it has fought the 
booze traffic. It will continue to fight 
the booze traffic and calls upon you 
as Governor of the State of Oregon to 
take immediate action regarding the 
situation at Astoria. 

Yours for Industrial Freedom, 

ASLORTASINDUST RIAL 
WORKERS OF THE WORLD, 

By [signed B.A. Avery] Secretary 


In a letter Sheriff Slusher wrote on 
December 10, 1924 to Homer Guthrie, 
Slusher said that he had Avery in jail. 
The charge was adultery. 

### 


[No date] 
Sheriff Slusher: 

There is more Bootlegging going 
on at 1375 Franklin Avenue (upstairs) 
[Astoria] than there ever was before. 

The owner of the Rex Cigar Store 
has hauled some for many weeks 
steady. He has a new Chalmer car 


No. 104115. 
We wish you would make a stop 
to this. 
### 


Aug 27/1922 
To Sheriff of Clatsop County 
Mr. Slusher 
Dear sir 

Asa citizen of Astoria I figure it my 
duty to appeal to you as an Officer of 
Public Safety to get after a notorious 
Peddler of narcotics and a couple 
of moonshine and gambling dens 
operating here for a period of time, 
and at the same speed now as they 
ever were. And have ruined many of 
our citizens. I am willing to give you 
my aid and put you on their trail, that 
is to their methods and mysteries, in 
order to save victims to be. 

Yours truly, 

A. Gust 

#247 Bond st., Astoria 


Signed and notarized statements 


follow. 


Astoria, Oregon October 20, 1923 
Harley J. Slusher 

Sheriff of Clatsop County, Ore. 
Dear Sir: 

I herewith subscribe and swear, 
under oath, that the trunk, taken 
from my basement this date, and 
containing 22 bottles of bonded liquor 
was owned by Gus Hilli. 

(Signed — Mrs. Minnie Ostrom) 


Subscribed and sworn to before 
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me this 20°? day of October, 1923, 
(Signed - Theresa Gramms) 
Notary Public for Ore. 
Commission expires Apr. 6, 1924. 
### 


Astoria, Ore. October 24, 1923. 
To Harley Slusher, Sheriff 
Clatsop County, Ore. 

Dear Sir: 

I, Earl Jarvinen, being duly sworn, 
depose and say that I called at the 
West End Billiard Parlor and asked 
Waino Heino, one of the proprietors 
of the place if 1 could purchase a bottle 
of moonshine liquor, and he referred 
me to “the big fellow outside,” whom 
I approached and purchased a pint of 
intoxicating moonshine liquor from 
him for three dollars. I do not know 
the exact date of this transaction 
but it was during the early part of 
September, 1923. 

(Signed Earl Jarvinen) 

Subscribed and sworn to before me 
this 24°® day of October, 1923 

(Signed Theresa Gramms) 

Notary Public for Ore. Com. 
expires Apr. 8, 1924. 

Other statements were made by 


Arthur Wilson, Ernest Tolpi and 


John Walsh regarding the purchase of 


moonshine from the West End Billiard 


Parlor at about the same time. 


Warrenton, Hammond, 


and Clatsop Plains 


March 23, 1922 
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To Sheriff Slusher 
Dear Sir: 

Being you so good to round up 
bootleggers, keep your [eyes] opend 
around Warrenton. An old man by 
name John Boyce, and Smeltzer, 
operates a still somewhere around 
here. This is where all the Warrenton 
boys gets their booze. They had been 
operating for sometime. Don't say 
nothing of the writing, but I am just 
giving you a tip. You can get them if 
you try. 

I remain a good citizen and your 
friend, 

|. HW. 

City 

#e#F 


November 4°, 1923 

Mr. Harley J. Slusher, Sheriff 
Clatsop County 

Dear Sir: 

At the Sunday Morning services 
of the Warrenton Community 
Methodist Episcopal Church at 
Warrenton, part of which was de- 
voted to Law Enforcement, the 
congregation consisting of 30 voters 
by rising rote unanimously pledged 
all Law Enforcement Officers their 
co-operation in a more vigerous 
enforcement of the Prohibition laws. 

Sidney Campbell 

Recording Church Secretary 

### 


Pacific Grange 
Novr 5/23 
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Mr. Harley J. Slusher 
Astoria Oregon 
Dear Sir: 

The members of Pacific Grange 
have instructed me to request your 
office to have a deputy visit every 
Dance given by the Grangers. The 
last Dance at Carnahan was attended 
by several young men who appar- 
ently were drinking heavily and they 
became a nuisance. 

We are arranging to have Mr. 
Joe Phillips, Rural Mail Carrier, 
handle our Dances and you will 
be able to ascertain the dates from 
him. In fact I understand he will 
take charge of the Dances at all the 
Granges in the County and there will 
be a Dance given at some Grange Hall 
every Saturday evening. 

Very truly yours, 

G. Clifford Barlow, Secretary 

Pacific Grange #413 

# HF 


[No date] 
Astoria, Oregon 
Sheriff Slusher, 
Gentleman 

There is a woman living at 
Hammond, Oregon, by the name of 
Mrs. Storm. Her house is opposite 
the Columbia river. She is making 
moonshine and beer. She supplies 
Hammond and Fort Stevens with 
beer. Will you get after her? 

A friend 

##F 
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Hammond, Ore. 
Oct. 14° 1924 
Mr. Shlasher, 
Dear Sit: 

I the undersigned am the lady that 
takes care of the lady of the house in 
which you made a search last Friday 
in Hammond, Ore. 

I wish to find out who the party 
was that sent the complaints to you 
about the house as my daughter has 
been in bed with an apopletic stroke 
since the 7° of Aug. 

And you also entered the house 
without a search warrant. At least you 
didn’t show it to me which I think 
is not lawfull, if 1 am not mistaken. 
But, of course, as 1 am not able to talk 
American language and my daughter 
sick in Bed speachless, you could do 
as you please with us. 

I remain, 

Mrs. Miina Johansson 

Hammond 

#H#HE 


Sheriff Slusher (not Shlasher as in 
the letter above) responded: 


Oct. 20, 1924 

Mrs. M. Johnson 
Hammond, Oregon 
Dear Madam: 

Replying to your letter of October 
14°h, wish to state that we had a search 
warrant, and presented the same to 
your daughter, and I believe that we 
were entitled within our rights. As 
for telling you the name of the party 
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who complained, we do not make a 
practice of doing this, but I assure 
you that we have had a number of 
complaints regarding the liquor par- 
ties that are being held in this house. 

I regret very much of having to 
search a home of people who are sick, 
but the sickness does not seem to stop 
the liquor parties, so naturaly we have 
to search. 

Yours truly, 

Sheriff 

##F 


Seaside, Gearhart and Lewis and 


Clark Area 


[No date] 
Shereff Slusher 

There is a party was arrested here 
3 weeks ago and now he is doing the 
same thing in Seaside in W. Royce’s 
house. If you go there, I am sure you 
will get him and her making moon- 
shine. He got out of it easy and he is 
at it again, so keep this confidential. 
His name is Schnitzer. He has a home 
there too but I don’t know where the 
houses are, so look it up. You will 
find out something, but do not say 
you got this letter. I informed on him 
before and will do it again. They will 
be coming home with a car full. He 
thinks no one is watching him. I am 
watching every move he makes. 

[Signed] An enemy to moonshine 

# # # 


Seaside Ore 
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Nov. 2, 1924 
Slusher Sheriff 

Their is a gambling den in a room, 
underneath the Palace Pool room here 
in Seaside. Please look into it. There is 
a lot of moonshiners here too. 

A lookeron. 

# Ft # 


A letter dated July 11 (no year given) 
from W.D. Morris, Narcotic Agent 
working for the Treasury Department 
to Sheriff Harley Slusher offers the use 
of Lola Geisy in undercover work in the 
investigation of liquor and narcotics. 
She had a lot of experience in her line 
having worked with government agents 
and sheriffs in Oregon and Washington, 
according to the letter. He suggested 
that Geisy work on getting informa- 
tion about a suspected dope peddler, a 
“Phillipino woman” in Seaside, who 
had been reported by the Seaside city 
attorney. Unknown if Geisy was hired. 

Another letter dated Nov. 6, 1924 
from Narcotic Agent W.D. Morris also 
reports to Sheriff Slusher that there was 
a woman who was dealing in narcotic 
drugs in Seaside and a second person 
who seemed to be the main supply, mak- 
ing her deliveries at irregular periods 
using an auto with Washington and 
Oregon tags on her car. Agent Morris 
believed they were part of a ring operat- 
ing out of Kelso, Washington. 


Seaside Oregon 
July 9 [no year] 
I will give you a tip on the Barretts’ 
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yuna 





HARLEY SLUSHER, KNEELING AT FAR RIGHT OF SECOND ROW, WHILE EMPLOYED BY 


THE LOvVELL AUTO Co. Ca. 1940 


Bakery at Seaside. I have been in- 
formed by good authority that some- 
thing besides baking was done around 
there. Do not inform officers here, but 
keep a peeled eye for yourself. They 
say they are very cunning but hope 
they will be caught. 

[Signed] A resident and tax payer 
who voted for you. 

### 


Dear Sheriff. 

Is there any way in the world you 
could depetize me for down here at 
the arcade. I was with Lewie from the 
Western American a week ago Sat. Do 
you remember? Cause there is a lot of 
pimping going here and bootlegging. 
If you can’t, I sure would like to see 
you. I am back at the arcade again. 
So if you can do any thing for me, do 
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so. Will you answer by return mail? 
Would sure like to see you. 
Very truly yours, 
Lewie Frankum 
c/o Arcade Am Co., Seaside Ore 
##t# 


An unnamed investigator reported 
the following: 

Saw John Shook at his home near 
Seaside, Ore. on Saturday evening, 
June 28, 1924. 

He stated that one Lazzalo had a 
still on his premises and was selling 
liquor. He states that autos went to 
the Lazzalo place in numbers and, in 
addition, this man peddled his stuff 
in and around Seaside. 

Mr. Shook is willing to assist in 
running the stills down, and giving 
aid to the authorities to abate the 
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nuisance. 

He also reported that there were 
several others located in the same 
vicinity, and mentioned the names of 
Bartlett, who conducts a restaurant 
in Seaside, and a man named Pierce, 
who has been lately involved in 
trouble with his wife and daughter. 
He also mentioned the name of a man 
named Ebberman. 

The Lazzalo still is located on his 
property near the Ben Olsen and 
Sundquist ranches. 

I believe that this man can be relied 
upon to furnish the evidence regard- 
ing these people and their activities. 

Have an appointment to see him 
again this week and get from him 
further data. 

Visited the home of Wesley Earl 
Dunne on the Gearhart Addition 
tract, about halfa mile from Gearhart, 
Ore. on Sunday June 29, 1924. 

Mr. Dunne and family recently 
moved to this place. They formerly 
resided in Gearhart, Ore. 

They stated that every Saturday 
night and Sunday droves of autos 
come to their place, and the people 
therein, go to the Kallio, Solemini, 
Hill (Waino) and Loma places, where 
liquor is manufactured and sold quite 
freely. 

These auto parties make life hid- 
eous for the Dunnes, and drive 
through their property in spite of 
signs prohibiting traffic through their 
land. These signs have been torn down 
and the autos have at times been 
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parked on their property right in front 
of their door. 

Their protests have been answered 
by curses and threats and the Dunnes 
are living in a state of terror. 

Mr. Dunne took me to Gearhart 
and showed me a still now in active 
operation by Henry Ober, present 
town marshal of Gearhart. This is 
located on property belonging to 
a Mrs. or Miss B.A. Davison, now 
residing in Seattle, Wash. 

There is an understanding between 
her and Ober as to the use of the 
property, which consists of a dwelling 
house and outhouses. The still is in 
a garage adjacent to the house, and 
a well worn path to the place goes 
through the Donaldson place which 
abuts on the Davison place. These lat- 
ter people are terrorized by the Ober 
activities. Some of the finished liquor 
product is cached in a garage owned 
by a man named Tieburg. 

Ober makes very little conceal- 
ment about his liquor selling business. 
His brother Fred, the mayor of the 
city, sells it to golfers, and he has 
several boys assisting him in the sales. 

Mr. Dunne informed me that in 
Ober’s home there are many articles 
stolen from the summer cottages at 
Gearhart, and is of the opinion that 
Marshal Ober is the leader in the 
burglaries committed in Gearhart. 

He stated that both he and his 
wife used furniture, in a rented house 
from Ober, that was stolen from the 
Stewart summer house at Gearhart. 
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Mr. Dunne also stated that a 
man named Bosch operated a still 
on the Adair property, and that Mr. 
Dawson, 813-3" Ave. Seaside, could 
give particulars about this. 

He stated that this still supplied 
Astoria and Warrenton with “moon.” 
There is a man named Elstrom in- 
volved in the disposition of this liquor. 

Mr. Dunne requested me to bring 
the above facts before the proper 
authorities. I promised to do so. 

# # # 


[No date] 
SHERIFF: 

Watch Alfrid Hillstrom (south of 
Upper Lewis and Clark Bridge). He, 
Henry Ober and Fred Ober, Gearhart 
and Bill Ober, Necanicum work 
together at moonshining. 

Frank Tanner (Mrs. A.P. Heckard’s 
brother) sometimes makes moonshine 
for Bill Ober and some times for Jap 
Heckard, and is now at Jap Heckard’s 
house. Owen Heckard uses his truck 
sometimes to help out Bill Ober. For 
him, [he] delivered a load of moon- 
shine to Heckard’s cleaning establish- 
ment, Seaside, before Elks met there. 
Lately they all think [they] are too 
smart to be caught by you. Hillstrom 
stopped awhile but is working at it 
again and is often at Henry Obers, 
Gearhart. Henry is his brother-in-law. 
If you watch Hillstrom-you will get 
something. 

For Law and Order 

# # F 


Cumtux — Vol. 29, No. 3 — Summer 2009 


Astoria Oct 20* 1922 
Sheriff Slusher, Astoria Org 
Sir: 

If you watch a little on the 
Neacaniecum around B. Ober, you 
will find good many cars stopping 
and gett their Wisky from him. He 
is manufacturing the Stuff again but 
the Still You will hardly find as he 
claims it takes a Billy Goat to find 
same. From a Lady observer and her 
Husband. Gott the Stuff everytime he 
drives by. Hope You find him. 

Respecktfully ----- 

A Lady 

### 


In response to another letter of 
complaint about Henry Ober, (this 
one by Clarence Porter of Portland), 
Sheriff Slusher wrote on May 19, 1923: 
After my investigation and knowing 
Ober as I do I would not care to pick 
a man up without someone signing a 
complaint. Personally I give Gearhart 
but very little attention. I tired [tried] 
to do some work there and was shot at 
three times by the honorable constable 
after I had called at the house where 
he was staying, knocked on all doors 
and called to him as I was informed 
positively that he was in the house 
watching. About 15 minutes after- 
wards, we were walking along the 
street and without any explanation 
why or a question of who we were, he 
began to shoot. 

So as long as Ober is Marshal I 
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do not care to take much part in law 
enforcement in that community. 


Test Samples Sent In 


A.S. Wells, State Food Chemist 
of the office of the Dairy and Food 
Commissioner in Portland, Oregon sent 
a report to Sheriff Slusher dated Sept. 
25, 1923 on samples of suspected moon- 
shine found at the home of someone 
named Mukela: 

I am inclosing report of alcohol 
tests on the two samples received from 
you on the 24'. These tests required 
the making of special apparatus 
on account of the small amount of 
sample. After visiting the Doctor of 
the county hospital today and going 
over the matter of the best method of 
obtaining information you desire, we 
decided to secure a small Guinea Pig 
weighing about 450 Grammes. This 
would mean that the relative weight 
of the pig to the amount of alcohol 
in both bottles would be the same as 
the weight of a man of 150 pounds to 
a pint of moonshine. Expect to do 
this tomorrow and will let you know 
results as soon as finished. 

Three days later he wrote: 

Dear Sir: 

We have completed testing out the 
samples of Moonshine on the Guinea 
Pig and it had no effect on him. 


A Plea for Help 


Sheriff Slusher may at times have 
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wished that he had continued to follow 
his former profession as a dairyman. The 
letter below reveals some of his frustra- 
tion trying to prevent the production 
and distribution of moonshine. 


July 31, 1926 

Mr. Roy Kyle, 

Federal Prohibition Director, 
Seattle, Wash. 

Deano: 

I have made several requests 
to W.K. Newell, Deputy Federal 
Prohibition Administrator for as- 
sistance in this community. No 
doubt you are familiar that this is 
the biggest port of entry in the State 
of Oregon and I believe there is more 
liquor smuggled into the mouth of 
the river than any other point in this 
community. 

Mr. Newell informs me that he 
hasn't sufficient men to send any help 
to this district so for this reason I am 
appealing to you for assistance as | 
have fought a hard battle and actually 
believe we are losing ground. I believe 
that Mr. Newell has two men in 
here at this time but I do not expect 
their operations to be successful as I 
received information from the Astoria 
Hotel that Mr. Newell had brought 
two men down and I believe the 
Bellhops at the hotel will carry this 
news to all the bootleggers in the 
community. 

The City of Seaside, I believe, is in 
the worst condition it has ever been 
in since my time as sheriff. We have 


CrLatsop County Historica SOCIETY 


From the August 1, 1942 Astoria Budget 


Heart Attack Fatal to H. Slusher 


Harley J. Slusher, 53, for 10 years sheriff of Clatsop County, died at his home 
here Friday afternoon in a set-back during recovery from a heart ailment. Slusher 
had returned home from a period in the hospital, but was still required to remain 
down during his convalescence. 

Born in Columbus, Indiana, in 1889, Slusher came to Astoria in 1908 to start 
an active business and civic career. Following a connection with the Hammond 
Lumber company here, he engaged in the commission business and later was 
associated with the Larson-Slusher dairy. 

Named Sheriff 

He was elected sheriff at a recall election in 1922 and served until 1932, during 
the reconstruction period following the Astoria fire and during one of the county’s 
most turbulent decades. Much of his work in that era involved enforcement of 
the prohibition law. He won widespread attention with his detective work in 
solving the Black Pearl murder case, the history of the case being later published 
in magazines of national circulation. 

Following his retirement from the sheriff's office he joined the sales department 
of the Lovell Auto Company and later expanded his realty holdings. He purchased 
the Spexarth apartments here several months ago and has been operating it since 
that time. 

Emergency Hospital 

Slusher was active in community and civic affairs. During the first World War 
he operated an emergency hospital for flu epidemic victims in the Redmen’s hall. 

He was married here to Miss Julia Krager of Astoria, who survives him. Other 
survivors are a son, Harley Slusher Jr. of Cincinnati, O., a daughter, Mrs. Rhoda 
Lamdrum of Sedro-Wooley, Wash.; a grandson, Paul Harley Landrum; a grand- 
daughter, Vicki Lou Slusher, and many other relatives in Indiana. 

Slusher’s body will lie in state in the Rose room of the Hughes-Ransom mortuary 
until the funeral, which will be announced later. [He was buried at Oceanview 


Cemetery.] 
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Oregon Journal September 26, 1952 


Astoria Still Rates 


Cosmopolitan Title 
(An excerpt) 


By Walter Mattila 


Shortly before World War II Astoria police got fed up with their perennial : 
job of giving Tervo, an amazing drunk, a bath. 
This non-bathing Finn raided fishing boat lockers for wood alcohol for 
: himself and gardens for flowers to present to Finnish housewives who gave : 
: him jobs carrying in wood and did not call police if he explored the garbage : 
‘ can. To make a man out of Tervo after scrubbing him, the police put a ball : 
: and chain on his leg and set him out to work sweeping a side street. One of 
: the first motorists picked up Tervo and his ball and chain. 
:  Tervo directed to be taken to the Astoria ferry. He crossed over to Ilwaco, 
where he sold the ball and chain to a blacksmith for the price of a drink, : 
: and returned drunk and free to Astoria. The police did not bother him until 
: it was time again to give him a scrubbing. 


made seven arrests in the past week 
or ten days and I am quite sure that 
there is several times that many more 
operating. 

If it is possible for you to do so, I 
would like to have a couple of your 
high grade under-cover men come 
down and work this community, es- 
pecially Seaside, Warrenton, Cannon 
Beach, and Westport. If you can send 
them I will furnish you a list of all the 
known and suspected bootleggers in 
the county and after they have gotten 
their information and want to raid, | 
will use every man in my department 
to help them and will gladly and 
willingly turn all cases to the Federal 
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Court. 

Trusting that we may be able to get 
immediate action from you as Seaside 
is badly in need of immediate atten- 
tion. If you will check the records you 
will find there has been no Federal 
work done here for the past six or 
eight months with the exception of 
what arrests we have made and turned 
over to the Federal Court. The Seaside 
Signal, the only daily paper in Seaside, 
and the Morning Astorian of Astoria 
recently carried an article stating that 
moonshine had dropped as low as four 
dollars a gallon. 

Yours very truly, 


Harley J. Slusher, Sheriff + 


Criatsop County Hisroricat Society 


“ves seal Ton pean stablishing > 
3 tvading post at a 
site they named 


Astoria 


19419220 


Get Your's “Today. 
Only 100 coins left from the first minting. 
fach coin contains Silver (99.9%) + 24 Karat Gold 
and comes with a (ertificate of Authenticity 
including a soft blue velvet storage bag 
$54.50 each or four for $200 
Available at Astoria Bicentennial Headquarters § Storefront 
1 12th Street Docks (next to Baked Alaska) in Astoria or 
Order by phone or e-mail: 503-325-5889 ~ abe20lI@cumtux.org 
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PHOTOGRAPH THESE UNNAMED CHILDREN 
1 HE BOY CARRIES HIS LUNCH PAIL. CA. I9IO. 
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